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May thoſe whotare married live. «happy 
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Ip te who are married live bop. 


Bachelor leads an caſy life, 
Few folks that are * live better, 
A man may live well with a very good wife, 

But the puzzle is, how to get her; 
There are pretty good wives, and 8. bad 
| wives, 

And wives neither one thing nor t "other, 
And as for the wives who cold all thei: 
lives, 

I'd ſooner wed Adam . grandmother. 
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BL, T9 laidies aol. gents, if to -narringe. in- 


clin'd, 
15 Geceit or in- humour neer trap ye! 


2 w May: thoſe why are fingle get nee to their 


mind, 9525+ 


"4 Some choſe their ladies for caſe or for grace, 
Or a pretty turn'd foot as their walking, 
Zome chuſe for figure, and ſome for fare, 

© But very few chuſe 'em ſor talking. 
How, as for che wife 1 could follow ao 
F life,” | 
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'Who, not over nice, can give 2 advice, N 
And love a good huſband dearly... _.. -. 
90 ladies and. gents, When to wedlock. ins 
3 Fra clin'd, „58 — 21 
May deceit nor in. humour ne 'er, trap ye! 
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* May thoſe who are fine find wives to 1 10 
n, 
d. And may thoſe who | are. carried. live: 
OE 55 brand 
nl | THE FTI _— — 
E Js 4 as 1 — 1 in Kingftoi Pak 7 
On the ſorcowful times 1 made a re- 
x mark, I 
ir ln the made 1 ſat down and "Vegan for 
write 
I rbeſe verſes,” o den bet be von al A. 
Ne c Stig £407 Ms yoy 17 


The way for to Wies is to follow this TR 
e, To enger? and ſwear, and cheat al 
b 4d naw $1 2! Ga wog & 226M 188 


The greateſt deception for megey cd We” 
1 ang L che, and, you" re {are, for to 


"T's $4* * 


Yeu 22 mind that your neighbours den In 
"fee you do well, 


For hey Il be very angry, che truck L dd toll 
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They'l] backbite and Runder 2 to get you in 
Wemag, 

And gladly rejoice to ſee your downfall, 

Dick Duff the baker is none of the leaſt, 

His bread is like wind, fo Tpunged with 
{1 yeaſt, 

But if they'd give us lowes like to 'theic 
wives heac, . 

Pai' fure the poor people would never want 

bread. 


Fat Gut the, butcher, 1 mut . him i in, 
He n nine pence per pound and thinks 
it no fin, 


He'll. cock up his. eelyards and make *em 


go down, 


half a pound. 
So much got in faſhion. js taking of ſav, 


If you aſk for a balfpenny worth "hopkeeper 


| will lau gh, »4 291 4 
* Add. they give fo little as now the time goes, 
That makes a poor” man for to n. his 


2 wie's noſe· Jin £95 
The farmer's and" wears 1 A "ik 
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No wonder POR butter is \rheaty-pence a 
1167 of * Y > 76: 7 487 * 1 tb; * 


o 


And. he'll ſwear, its fult weight if it wants 


It 
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If you 10 her the reaſon, why then the ſxeet | 
” Inls 2g N 
Says the cows give no milk, there is but 
little graſs. 
In the beſt air baloon that e' er we can find, 
Let us ſend the e, off. | in ale ok bigh 
wind, 
The baloog in the air, in the clouds muy it 
bur 
That the greateſt of rogues ny break his 
neck * $52) * mot aa 
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For boncky s all out of faſhion, £ 
And theſe are the rigs of the times. 


THE EGYPTIAN WEDDING... + 


INCE Shopkeepers now are the ſtile, __ 
We'll laugh at proud Buona's intention, 
He promis'd to viſit our iſle, 

But frighten'd to leave his convention. . 


For Bonaparte's coming they ſay, 

With plenty of gun-boats and barges, _. 
To learn us a foreign ſtrathſpay, _ SID wes 
And make plunder to pay all his the" 4 
But det him come o'er-if he dare, 2 r- 
On our coaſt let him try for to moor them, 

e muſt firſt on the ſea dance Jack Tur, 
And on the land with us dangy : Tulligorum 


» 
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0 Bitona come o'er wi? N boats, 


ce) 


Ye Corſican, come if you n 
Bring all your convention von (6: 
Well learn ye an auld highland reell, 


Io the tune of the Braes of Balqyhileri | | 


Fe dinna mind Fives nor expences, , 
Since i in Egypt ye danc'd wi* the Scots, 
Till a few of you there loſt your ſenſas. 


Your invincibles open d the ball, 


A curious reel if you'd ſeen it, 
For you danc'd the ſafeſt of all, 


For 8 yer were walking 2 mipuet, ie” 


| The Dutch. dane d with e A while, | 
The Spaniards they did dance with Jervis; ; 

But that reel at the mouth of the Nile, 134”; 
Fes done all your dancers a IRE. . 


The Danes they 5 Fan have & dance; Pi? af 


With Nelſon they open'd the ball too, 
And altho' they had 2 from . 


Tou'll call it an 0 wg ler! abs: 
Where you Rrn'd the true highland fling, | 
But 1 care not to Ney to the ITED - 


Our failors the fit jig will play, 
And us, vr our wee pickle mea), 505 


G7) N 
Will dance you Sir Sidney's Qrathſpey, | 3 
As ſoon as you leave your Rong: | it 4.0544 


Your. dancing has but bad effects, a 1 ! 
Or the croppies are ſurely a joking' pid 
For they're tying ropes round their Fg A5 
And they dance until they are choking, © bt] 


If you learn them ſuch Capers a8 ye $245} 
In view of republican fanci ess 
I'll juſt rather tak” to my broſe, 
And ſtick to my .uld faſhion'd dances, 


In dancing you're fam'd, it is true, W 
But what do we care for cotilions, a 
We'll ſhew you the red and the blue, _ 3 
Wen pay little reſpect to your millions. +3 
For Geordy will fathey the throne, 22 
And fee who dare come for to own it; 
And when he is dead we've his ſon, 
For to wear his daddy: 8 blue bonnet.” 
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BRO 4 as 1 ka for my recreation, 
Thro' the green paſture I careleſsly trad. 
heard a young damfel make ſad lamentation, 
Crying, Jamie is flain in the wars I'm afraid. 
LE, L ſtood ſtill amazed, and round me I gazed, 
t la. in an arbour I ſaw © fair, d, 
+ clecks were ke 1 and h-r 23 4 as ſweet +% 
E | 
ping, Jamie i is dan! in the wars Tm ad 
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- The woodlark and dove ſeem d to mourn fer che 


( 


The ſeeet little thruſhes ſung i in the g green "buthes, 

| Their notes all appear'd for to mourn 1 the maid, 
Her ſong was concerning young Jamie — | 
Crying, J. ie! 18 N in the wars Tae 


Diſtreſs on the nation with great ribulitiong? bh | 

The wars have brought on us, then cried the fair, 
—_— | 

Young maids are bewailing and: wives are complain. 


ing, 


Many thouſands are flain in the wars Ta afraid. 
My beart it did bleed for to ſee death upon her, 


maid. 

She languiſh'd; and died, ang, ru be no man's 
bride, 6! 

For Jamie is ſlain in the wars Tax afraid. 


But Jamie returned; ich love his heart burning, 
And hearing young Nancy was laid in the grave, 
This young man fell fick, and died ina week, 
Crying, O that I never had left this fair maid. 
May ſucceſs attend every * on the och 

That parents and wives Way be bleit with their own, 
That peace with all vations. my ſoon be a 
And — —_ ſailor may ſafe return. 
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